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*' Egad ! she'd thrown me over 
for the dude who didn't dance." 

PAGE 33. 
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nnmS book is neither more nor less than it pretends to be : a collection 
^ of sketches gotten up at odd moments by an amateur. The majority 
of the illustrations were originally made by me for The Yalk Rf.cord, 
and have appeared in that paper, from time to time, during the past 
two years. A number of friends have suggested the idea of grouping 
them together, with the songs to which they refer, in the form of a book 
— which has been done. 

The songs themselves are the copy-righted property of Mr. Thomas 
G. Shepard, the director of the Glee Club, who has generously accorded 
his permission for their use in this form. The work of the University 
Glee Club, and its songs, appeal strongly to the sentiment of every 
alumnus of Yale in whatever part of the world he may be, and it is upon 
that sentiment that this little volume depends for its recommendation. 



I). B. 



New Haven, Conn., 

June i!;(h, iSoi. 
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dEptf^i^E 



ANTLING sl^;laL^ hill and glaje 

Vdk in shadow, hushed and deep ; 
While each nest, safe at rest, 
Lulls its tender chargt" to sleep! 
Now the rising moon k rending 
Fkecy douds, its soft rays sending 
Thro' the shim'ring leaflets, wending 
Down to dewy earth (lieir way^ 
Silver spray, blithe they play ; 
I would fain that my strain 
Might not J like them, fall in vain. 



Lady fair, with golden hair 
Wrta thing temples pure a^ snow, 
Slumber light* thro' the night. 
While we guar lI thee here belov^ I 
May thy sweet rest be unbroken 
Save by faithful lover s token 
'Neath thy thaniber window 

spoken, 
Mingling with thine airy 

dream ; 
Visions teem, dimly seen I 
Love^ good night I slumbers light 
Hover round thine eyes so bright ! 
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NUT 
BROWN 




N" 



UT^brown mjidi^nf 
riiOLi hast a brighl blue eye for 
love; 

Nut-brown inaidou, 
Thou hist a bright blue eye : 
A bright blue eye is thine, love ! 
The glance in il ii iiiiiie, love I 

Nut-brown iiiakien, 
Thou hast a bright blue eye for love; 

Nut-brown maiden, 
Thou hast a bright blue eye. 

Nut*brown maiden, 
Tliou hast a ruby lip to kiiss; 

Nut-brown maiden, 
Thou hast a ruby lip : 
A ruby lip b thine^ love ! 
The kissing of it's mine, love I 

Nut-brown maiden. 
Thou hast a ruby lip to kiss; 

Nut-brown maiden, 
Thou ha^t a ruby lip. 

Nut-brown maidenj 
Thou hast a slender waist h' clasp; 

Nui-browr) maiLkiv, 
Thou hast Q slender waist : 
A slender waist is thine, love ! 
The ami around it's mine, love I 

Nut-brown maiden^ 
Tliou hast a slender waist to dasji ■ 

Nut 'brown maiden^ 
Thou hast a slender waist. 
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MERES 
TO • GOOD 



Y^LE 



TJERE'S to good old Yale 
^ Drink her down — Drink her down ! 

Here's to good old Yale 

Drink her down — Drink her down ! 
Here's to good old Yale, 
She's so hearty and so hale ! 

Drink her down — Drink her down — Drink 
her down, down, down ! 

Balm of Gilead — Gilead I 
Balm of Gilead — Gilead ! 
Balm of Gilead ! Way down on the Bingo farm. 



We won't go there any more ! 

We won't go there any more ! 

We won't go there any more ! 

Way dc^wn on the Bingo farm, 

Bingo ! Bingo I 

Bingo ! Bingo ! 

Bingo ! Bingo ! Way down on the Bingo farm. 

{Spoken) B— I— N— G— O ! My poor Harvard ! 
B— I— N— G— O ! My poor Princeton ! 
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ONEgciUle, balmy afternoon in May^ 
Bfntatli thf spreading forest 

trees 1 lay ; 
Before me lan a shady counlry road^ 
And near at hand a niurmuritiy; hrooklet 

flowed ; 
When sof>n there ciirrie n Ibnn of perfect 

«me, 
<jf modest mien, with rosy, dimpled tsce. 
In mule delight I dared oot hrcalhe a worJ, 
Hot shrill above san^ out the yellow hird. 

She liinied h* luok and saw trie nVr the way, 
Blushed in her eyes and straight would 

run away ; 
But 1 with words dcl:iined lui : " Pretlv 

niaid. 
That sf^ng would sound (nuch sweeter -^ 

here," 1 saltL , " 

She came at la.st. nor thought il wronir 

Tm sure — 
Her heart was far too innoctnt and pufe , 
i lucid her hand and ticither of U"^ 

stirred, 
While swet!le>t stings san^ out 

the yellow bird, .^iL 



^1 
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Friii;iy rtiorn when we stt sail^ 
AihI we werif nut hf from the Liiid, 

the t*ipt:iin spioJ a lovely riierruaid, 
With a c^m^b ami gla^s m la-r hantl. 



If^'^^^ii^ 



CHORUS. 



Oh, the ocean waves may roll, 

And the stormy winds may blow, 
While we poor sailors go skipping to the tops, 

And the land lubbers lie down below, below, below, 

And the land lubbers lie down below. 



Then up spake the captain of our gallant ship, 

And a well-spoken man was he; 
M have married a wife in Salem town, 

And to-night she a widow will be." — Cho. 



Then up spake the cook of our gallant ship. 
And a red hot cook was he; 
'*! care much more for my kettles and my pots, 
Than 1 do for the depths of the sea." — Cho. 



Then three times around went our gallant ship, 

And three times around went she. 
Then three times around went our gallant ship, 

And she sank to the depths of the sea. — Cho. 

17 



Digitized by 



Google 













Digitized by 



Google 




19 



Digitized by 



Google 



■ m 



^k^^i 






hi^j::. 




MmIc ky DONN »AftB8«. 'W.S. 













date - ty Mid »ilk u is ■ KMrnt faea I* do »( Imt bat, ••lb 



T( via ar Iom. h 



lS:ft*|j-^-^'-43S"^^l 



.X_. 4- 










Digitized by 



Google 





COZILY pbtiej in a big rtrii>-ch;ilr, 
Where Hie 5uo%ht gkanii on her golden hair, 
With Lender ey^^s and t:liarrTiing grace, 
A dainty maiJ with a?; innoconl face 
h doinjf hirr t>esl^ wilh nil her arts, 
To win or Insc in a giniie of hearts ; 

And, of cnur^, there's a. man, for there must be two 

j.>artSj 
Ai* evt^ry lint" knows, lo a game of hearts. 

He'& IciininK f>ver the back of her chair, 

W'llh iiis lips very close to her rippling 

hiiir, 
And^ obeying her eyes' unsix)ken 
command, 
Ji He boldly takes her slender hand; 

jU She's lost her hand, a heart she 
" steals ; 

The queen takes the king, but 
he doubtless feels 
That he is the winner, yet 

it's all the same, 
For the loser wins in this 

little game ; 
Dan Cupid is minus two 
more darts, 
Bui that's always so in the game of 
hearts. 
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As Freshmen first we came to Yale, 
Examinations made us pale. 

As Sopliomores we liave a task, 

'Tis best performed by torch and mask 

In Junior year we take our ease: 

We smoke our pipes and sing our glees. 

h) Senior year we play our parts 
In making love and winning hearts. 

And then into tlie world we come, 

We've made good friends and studied some 

The s;iddest tale we have to tell, 
Is when we bid old Yale farewell. 

Eli-Eli-Hli Yale, 

Fol de rol de rol rol rol. 
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'ER the lake ripples break, 

In (he sky the moon is bright; 
Frail canoe, room for two, 

Floating softly through the night. 
O'er the wave comes silv'ry laughter, 

Then the sound of a guitar. 
Mingled with the murmVing ripples, 

Steal those notes afar. 



On they glide, o'er the tide. 

While the laughter fainter grows. 
Till at last tiiey are past 

And the shadows round them close; 
Still the plashing of the paddle 

Breaks the stillness from afar, 
Through the moonlight steals the music 

Of his light guitar. 
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Niib^idy uiily thuse eyts nl brown , 

Tender aiitl full of meaniny^ 
G.t^e i»n the loveliest fan; in town, 

Over tlic banistt'f le:ii>iny. 
Timitl :iiiJ tsrcd with kk»wiiLrisl eyes 

I wonder why she lingers, 
After all the good-nights are said — 

Somebody holds her fingers 



Holds her fingers and draws her ilnwn, 

Suddenly growing bolder, 
Till lier lovely hair lets its nmsscs down 

Like a mantle all over his sliouldcr. 
There's a question asked, a swift caress, 

She has fled like a bird from the stairway; 
But over the banister comes a "yes '' 

That brightens the world for him alway. 
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''pWAS off IIk' blue Canary Kk*s, 
-*■ A glorious SiimmLT tby, 
I sat vij^oii the quarttrr-tlfck, 

Antl wIiIITl'U my cares away; 
And as lliu volumeJ srnokc ^ffjMr 

Like iiiL'cnse in Ihe an^ 
I brent htd » sigh to think , in wwlh, 
It was my last dg.ir. 

c:horus. 

It was my la^t tigar, 

It was my last cigar, 

I breathed a sigh to think in scwth, 

It was my last cigar. 

1 leaned upon the quarter rail, 

And looked down in the sea, 
E'en there the purjile wreath of smoke 

Was curling gracefully; 
Oh, what had I at such a time. 

To do with wasting care! 
Alas! the trembling fear proclaimeil 

It was my last cigar. — Cho. 




I watched the ashes as it came 

Fast drawing to the end; 
I watched it as a friend would watch 

Beside a dying friend; 
But still the flame crept slowly on, 

It vanished into air, 
1 threw it from me, spare the tale. 

It was my last cigar. — Cho. 



I've seen the last of all I love 

Fade in the distance dim, 
I've watched above the blighted heart. 

Where once proud hope had been; 
But I've never known a sorrow 

That could with that compare, 
When off the blue Canary Isles, 

I smoked my Inst cigar. — Cho. 
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SHE hath no ^<cm^ of Ivistre bright 
To sparklf in her hair: 
Nu iieekl hath sHl* of binrowed ligiU 
To make ht^r b^jutv rare; 
Upon her sliinitig locks o( guki ;ire dnisk> wti 

wtlh dew; 
And peeping from her ti>sniTie thro;il :) littk knul 

o( hlue. 
And [Tt^eping fanu her li^^<^mt^ tiiruat .1 lit lie kintL 
of blue, 

A dninty knot of bUie, 

A ribbon blithe uf hue. 

U ItIIs my dr^Mms with sunnv gleams, 

Th.it little knot of liUtc. 



I met iter down the shadowed lane, 

Beneath tiie npple-tree; 
The l^nlniy blossoms fell like niin 
\J]nm liiv l«>ve atul (tie. 
And wh;]t I s:nd ^nJ what I did ihu ntoni^ [ 

never knew. 
Hilt to iny breast there came and hid ^i liUle knot 

nf blue. 
Hill tn my breast there canic and hid a litlk knot 
of lilue, 

A little knot of blue, 
A love -knot silrong and true, 
Twill hold n>v heart till life shall part 
That little knot (»f blue. 
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I TOOK my charming Dolly to the Senior Promenade, 
I waltzed her 'round and treated her to punch and 
lemonade, 
1 whispered tender words of love whene'er I got a 

chance ; 
But I'm sorry I introduced her to the Dude who 
didn't dance. 

I thought 1 would be foxy and monopolize her quite, 
1 didn't want any other chap to dance with her that 

night, 
So I sought and found a man who could not even 

waltz or dance ; 
Now I'm sorry 1 introduced her to the Dude who 

didn't dance. 

Chorus. 
I shall never forget my Dolly, 1 shall never forget her 

glance, 
But I'm sorry I introduced her to the Dude who 

didn't dance. 
I shall never forget my Dolly, I shall never forget her 

glance, 
But I'm sorry I introduced her to the dud*; who 

didn't dance. 

1 waltzed with other partners then in old Alumni 

Hall, 
But Dolly's face and figure trim did far surpass them all, 



I sauntered to the chaj-^el steps, and as I did advance 
I saw her madly flirting with the Dude who didn't 
dance. — Cho. 

I led her to a corner dim and on the glassy floor, 
I knell and vowed my burning love until my throat 

was sore ; 
She only smiled a cruel smile and looked at me 

askance, 
Egad ! she'd thrown me over for the Dude who didn't 

dance. — Cho. 

And now 1 mean to travel over every sea and land, 
A gatling gun ujwn my back, a bomb in either 

hand ; 
1 mean to search in Ireland, in England and in 

France, 
For I'm bound to find and massacre that Dude who 

didn't dance. — Cho. 

So when my mission *s over, and this Dude is laid to 

rest. 
The mourning that my Dolly wears will soothe my 

aching breast ; 
I'll help her to inter him and his tombstone I'll 

enhance 
With these carved words ujx)n it, '* Here's the Dude 

who didn't dance." 
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YOU 








THE rniiJ W3^ Imii;, the evening cUnr, 
ilf us there wt?re but two; 
I w*ilke4 iinii talked with one most dtar, 

I ilid, and so wfiultl you. 
ftul soon ni^ht threw .1 lUirker shade, 

O'er Heaven'^ kK^piting blue. 
I ilrew more trlrvstly to the ni^id^ 
I kM, An\\ so woulJ you. 

Chorus— I did it gkidly, so would y^»u, 

Because i know she wished me to. 

The ni"(m arose 

And shtd so ijoft ;i hue; 
I i>r;ivdy look hi^r willing arm. 

t did, and so wfinld you. 
Whik' lime with cry el wanton 

On wings of envy tlew, 
I stole my arm around her waist, 

1 did, a lid so wo I 
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Hasten on, my bonny steed ; 

Tlio' the shades be falling, 
Well you know the road you speed, 

Nor is night appalling. 
Be it night or daylight bright, 

Ne'er the old mare dallies ; 
Well she knows the way she goes, 

And the road to Sallie's. 



Down tne road a lovely lass 
Waits the coming rider ; 

Counts the moments as they pass, 
Till 1 am beside her. 

Maiden fair with golden hair- 
Sunshine with it dallies — 

Waits for me, and her to see, 
I wind the road to Sallie's. 



OVER all the lonely way. 
Darkness is descending ; 
In the West the fading day 

Swiftly now is ending. 
Fast and deep the shadows creep, 

O'er the hills and valleys ; 

Sun has set, nor moon as yet 

Lights the road to Sallie's. 

She has eyes of tender blue, 

Sweeter saw 1 never, 
And her heart to me is true, 

And will be forever. 
Sally's eyes are like the skies, 

When the sunlight rallies ; 
How she'll smile when this last mile 

Ends the road to Sallie's ! 
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^AIR o'er the water llie bright sun is beaming, 

Pennants are waving, both crimson and blue; 
With shouts of excitement the clear air is teeming, 

As Yale men and Harvard men cheer for their crew. 
Strip for your work, my boys, keep yourselves reaily, 

Wait for the signal, then bend to the oar; 
Pull all together, boys, and keep rowing steady, 

Till you have passed them and first reach the shore. 



Then you pull, and I pull, aiul all pull together; 

If you pull lightly, why, 'that will never do; 
But if you pull, and I pull, in spite of wind and weather. 

We'll show four miles of rudder, boys, to Harvanl's fastest crew. 



Long, weary months have you spent on your training; 

Many the pleasures you've had to forego; 
'Mid hardships and trials your courage maintaining, 

Cheerfully toiling 'mid sunshine and snow. 
Now your reward is the homage of beauty, 

Many young hearts are a beating for you; 
Pull with a will, boys, let each do his duty, 

Down with the crimson and up with the blue. 
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